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PLAYING  THE  GAME 


Hastings 


was 


slowly  walking 
across  the  campus,  and  lie  noticed 
bitterly  that,  as  he  passed  each 
group  of  chattering  and  laughing 
fellows,  they  broke  off  their  conver- 
sation and  stared  after  him  indig- 
nantly and  scornfully.  Hastings 
realized  their  point  of  view,  and 
he  knew  how  easily  he  could  change 
it  by  simply  telling  them  his  story, 
but  he  was  too  proud  to  do  this, 
for  he  felt  that  he  need  not  explain 
his  actions  to  anyone. 

He  recalled  his  prep,  school  days ; 
he  had  been  the  "big  man"  at  St. 
M — ,  where  he  had  prepped,  for  he 
had  been  the  star  athlete  of  the  acad- 
emy, and,  as  he  had  all  the  other 
qualities  necessary,  his  popularity 
had  been  assured, 
what  those  fellows 
they  saw  him  now 
outcast. 

"Yes,*  he  mused.  "That's  what  I 
am,  and  for  the  reason  that  my 
money's  gone  —  that's  the  only  rea- 
son —  otherwise  I  could  play  base- 
ball and  not  have  to  grind  all  the 


He    wondered 

would  think  if 
practically   an 


time  earning  money." 


Baseball !  training !  how  could  he 


practice  for  two  hours  each  day? 
how  could  he  go  to  bed  at  ten 
o'clock  ?  Couldn't  the  fools  see  all 
this  ?  Did  they  expect  him  to  go 
around  and  explain?  Perhaps  so, 
but  he  wouldn't;  no,  indeed,  it  was 
hard  enough  to  give  up  all  his  good 
times  without  having  to  explain  the 
whys  and  wherefores. 

He  moodily  thought  of  the  many 
things  that  had  happened  since  that 
fatal   letter   came,    just    two    weeks 

ago.  " My  boy,  I  am  more 

sorry  for  your  sake  than  for  mine ; 
for  I  have  enjoyed  life,  while  you 
are  young  and  must  now  begin  at 
the  bottom  and  work  out  your  own 

salvation My  money  cannot 

be  recovered,  and  so,  as  I  have  no 
more,  you  must  either  work  your 
way  through  college,  or  return  home.' 
As  far  as  mother  and  I  are  concerned 
we  still  have  enough  to  live  on,  but 
not  in  the  same  way  that  we  have 
been  living,.  ...  etc.  etc." 

He  remembered  what  a  blow  this 
had  been  to  him  and  how  hard  it 
had  been  to  believe  its  truth,  and 
he  thought  of  what  he  had  done 
afterwards ;  —  his  visit  to  the  coach, 
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his  resignation  from  the  team,  his 
change  of  rooms,  and  his  hunt  for 
work,  and  how  he  had  at  last  se- 
cured an  agency  for  razors,  and  in 
spite  of  his  disgrace  Hastings  smiled 
joyfully  as  he  thought  of  the  letter 
that  he  was  on  his  way  to  post. 

"Dad :  You  have  probably  won- 
dered at  my  negligence  in  writing 
details  in  my  letters  since  that  day. 
Well,  I  was  waiting  to  write  you 
some  good  news,  and  I  am  now  able 

to  do  so When  I  received 

your  letter,  Dad,  I  was  at  a  loss  as  to 
which  course  to  take,  but,  as  I 
wrote,  I  decided  to  stick  it  out  here, 
and  so  I  hustled  and  got  an  agency 
for  a  new  safety  razor.  I  have  suc- 
ceeded wonderfully  with  them,  and 
as  my  commission  is  large,  I  made 
one  hundred  dollars  for  nry  first  ten 
days'  work.     I  am  enclosing  half  of 

this  for  you  and  for  mother 

Of  course,  as  I  am  now  self-support- 
ing, I  am  sure  that  I  can  'stick/  " 

A  week  passed  by  and  Hastings 
was  happy;  his  father  had  written 
him  a  proud,  fatherly  letter,  his 
razors  were  still  in  demand,  and  he 
had  noticed  a  marked  change  in  the 
college's  and  the  collegians'  attitude 
towards  him;  the  men  who  had  but 
a  short  time  before  called  him  'yel- 
low', a  quitter,  etc.,  now  called  him 
"Bob"  and  "Hasty",  but.  still  hurt, 
he  repulsed  them  all  and  refused  to 
meet  their  advances. 

This  change  of  heart  had  been 
caused  by  the  coach,  who  had  been 
his  only  confidant,  and  who  had 
secretly  divulged  his  reasons  for 
leaving  the  team.  The  fellows,  quick 
to  blame,  were  even  quicker  to  make 
amends,  and  so  all  of  Hastings' 
friends  were  blaming  themselves  bit- 
terly for  their  snap  judgment,  and 
those  who  had  formerly  applied 
many  bitter  epithets  to  him  now 
lauded  bim  to  the  skies. 

And  so  it  came  aboui  that  Hast- 
ings soon  regained  his  former  posi- 


tion in  the  college  life,  and  as  he 
was  still  prospering  with  his  agency, 
he  began  to  think  of  saving  up 
enough  to  retire  until  vacation,  and 
to  rejoin  the  team  in  time  to  play 
in  the  game  with  Hardinge,  on  com- 
mencement day.  In  order  to  do  this, 
he  would  have  to  be  a  member  of  the 
team  in  good  standing,  for  at  least 
three  weeks  before  the  game,  as  this 
was  one  of  the  rules  governing  the 
athletic  relations  of  the  two  colleges. 

Thus  it  happened  that  Hastings 
went  one  night  to  see  the  coach,  and 
had  a  long  talk  with  him  on  the 
matter. 

"Well,  Bob,"  the  coach  had  said, 
"if  you  come  out  during  the  first 
week  in  May,  I'll  work  you  in  every 
other  game  from  then  until  the  end 
of  the  season,  and  pitch  you  against 
Hardinge." 

Now  Hastings'  college,  Ealeigh. 
was  a  small  one,  and  material  for  its 
teams  was  scarce,  and  when  Hast- 
ings left  the  baseball  squad,  the 
team  was  almost  demoralized,  for  he 
was  its  only  dependable  and  experi- 
enced boxman,  and  its  all  round 
star. 

Ealeigh,  thus  weakened,  had  made 
a  very  poor  showing  so  far  in  its 
season,  and  there  was  little  hope  for 
any  better  luck,  for,  without  a  good 
pitcher,  the  otherwise  well  balanced 
team  was  handicapped  too  severely 
for  success,  and  no  one  had  any 
hopes  of  winning  from  Hardinge,  — 
that  is  to  say,  they  had  none  on  the 
morning  of  May  eighth. 

That  night,  however,  there  was 
great  excitement  and  enthusiasm  in 
the  school,  for  Hastings  had  re- 
turned to  the  team,  and  that  after- 
noon had  pitched  against  Macon, 
the  best  team  in  the  state,  and  had 
shut  them  out,  and  won  his  game, 
five  to  nothing. 

From  then  on,  the  team  began  to 
play  respectable  ball,  and  during  the 
month  of  May  they  won  more  games 
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than  they  lost,  and  began  to  have 
more  confidence  in  themselves,  and 
they  no  longer  trembled  at  the 
thought  of  the  Hardinge  game,  for 
they  expected  to  make  a  good  fight 
for  it. 

And  so  the  game  was  played. 
Hastings  pitched  wonderful  ball, 
holding  the  Hardinge  team  down  to 
two  hits  and  one  run  in  the  first 
nine  innings,  but  Gilchrist  of  Har- 
dinge was  equally  effective,  and  at 
the  end  of  the  ninth  the  score  stood 
one  to  one. 

Ealeigh  took  the  field  in  the  first 
half  of  the  tenth  and  retired  the 
first  two  men  with  clock-work  reg- 
ularity, but  just  as  the  stands  were 
settling  down,  Gilchrist,  the  pitcher, 
knocked  out  a  screaming  liner,  that 
was  badly  played  by  the  left-fielder, 
and  went  for  a  home  run.  No 
further  damage  was  done,  but  this 
seemed  quite  enough  to  the  Raleigh 
rooters,  and  the  game  was  thought 
to  be  lost. 

The  coach  gave  the  men  some  ad- 
vice as  they  stepped  to  the  bat,  and 
this  seemed  to  have  some  effect,  for 
although  the  first  man  up  struck 
out,  the  second  knocked  out  a  Texas 
leaguer  that  he  managed  to  reach 
second  on  by  some  remarkable  sprint- 
ing. The  next  man  up  was  deter- 
mined to  do  or  die,  and  he  looked  it, 
but  he  did  neither;  he  simply  man- 
aged to  advance  the  runner  to  third 
base  on  a  long  sacrifice  fly  to  right 
field. 

Hope  began  to  revive  in  the 
stands  and  the  cheer-leaders  began 
to  get  busy  once  again,  as  Hastings 
came  up  to  bat, 

"Bingle — Bangle  !     Bangle — Bingle  ! 
Bingle  Bumble  Bee ! 
Here  we  are !  Yes  we  are ! 
Ealeigh  !  Eah — leey  ! 
Hastings,  Hastings,  Hastings !" 

The  yell  rang  out  with  a  mighty 
imploring      force,      and      Hastings 


gritted  his  teeth  and  gripped  his  bat 
more  firmly. 

"Strike  One !  foul  ball." 

"Ball !  too  high  \» 

"Strike  Two-o-o  \" 

"Ball  Two  \» 

"Fair  Ball \» 

Hastings  had  knocked  the  ball  on 
a  dead  line,  square  over  second  base 
and  the  man  on  third  was  home ! 
Yell  after  yell  went  up  from  the 
Ealeigh  stand. 

Meanwhile  the  Hardinge  center 
fielder  raced  after  the  ball  and 
picked  it  up  finally,  after  it  had  hit 
the  fence  and  threw  it  in  to  the  sec- 
ond baseman,  who  was  waiting  to  re- 
lay it  home.  Hastings  was  half  way 
home  when  Dobbs,  the  second  base- 
man, threw  the  ball  in  to  the  catcher, 
and  by  a  wonderful  slide,  he  crossed 
the  plate  and  won  the  game. 

That  night  Hastings  was  elected 
captain  of  the  team,  and  he  proudly 
listened  as  the  fellows  serenaded  be- 
neath his  window : 

"Oh,  who  has  the  pitcher,  who  has 

the  catcher, 
Who  can  swing  his  bat  so  well, 
Drive  the  ball  straight  clean   to — 

well, 
Who  does  the  rowing,  and  not  a  bit 

of  blowing? 
Such  men  have  we,  at  dear  Ealeigh, 
EAH!  EAH!  for  us  this  victory!" 

W.  S.  K. 


The  One  Hundred  and  Fiftieth 
Anniversary 

The  oration  is  to  be  delivered  by 
the  Hon.  John  D.  Long.  The  fact 
that  he  has  consented  to  address  the 
friends  of  Dummer  on  June  9th  is 
a  matter  of  great  satisfaction  to  all 
friends  of  the  school.  No  one  could 
have  been  selected  who  is  better 
versed  in  New  England  traditions 
and  more  in  sympathy  with  the 
spirit  of  the  Fathers  than  Governor 
Long. 
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THE  FIFTH  ALARM 

On  the  night  of  February  9,  1912, 
one  of  the  coldest  clays  New  York 
City  has  seen  in  some  sixteen  years, 
I  went  to  pay  a  visit  to  Captain 
Sullivan,  of  Engine  Company,  Xo. 
59.  This  company  being  on  Church 
street,  just  around  the  corner  from 
the  Singer  Building  and  but  a  few 
blocks  from  Woolworth's.  is  said  to 
be  the  most  dangerous  locality  in 
greater  New  York  from  the  fire- 
man's  standpoint. 

It  was  a  bitter  night.  By  six 
o'clock  in  the  evening,  the  streets 
were  choked  with  snow,  hail  and 
ice.  The  few  people  who  had  ven- 
tured out,  were  trudging  with  heads 
lowered  in  the  snow-laden  wind, 
gasping  with  too  much  air  in  their 
throats,  one  hand  holding  the  hat, 
and  the  other  carried  free  from  the 
side  to  balance  with,  in  the  next 
whirl  of  the  storm.  The  streets  were 
almost  impossible  for  horses. 

I  arrived  at  the  engine  house  at 
about  8.30  that  evening.  My  knock 
on  the  door  was  answered  by  the 
captain  himself;  he  asked  me  to  go 
to  his  office  where  I  went  willingly. 
TTe  had  been  talking  of  past  fires, 
when  his  clock  struck  the  half  hour. 
Eleven-thirty  was  quite  late  so  I  got 
up  to  go,  when  he  immediately  said, 
"Fred,  why  not  stay  here  for  the 
night?"  That  was  a  welcome  word 
to  me ;  my  house  was  seven  miles 
away  and  the  thought  of  travelling 
that  distance  in  such  weather  was 
not  an  inducement  to  refuse  the  in- 
vitation. T  thanked  Mr.  Sullivan, 
and  told  him  T  would  only  be  glad 
to  stay  for  the  night. 

He  showed  me  to  a  fireman's  regu- 
lation bed.  and  wilh  instructions 
how  to  leap  into  a  pair  of  "turnouts" 
which  he  placed  beside  it.  and  the 
statemenl  that   I  should  find  a  heavy 


overcoat  on  the  truck  in  case  the 
company  was  called  out  during  the 
night,  "which,  pray  God,  it  wouldn't 
be,"  he  said  good-night.  These 
"turnouts"  are  trousers  sewed  to 
boots,  making  a  one-piece  uniform, 
which  it  is  possible  to  slip  into  in  a 
few  seconds.  I  gathered  from  the 
captain's  last  words  that  I  was  to  be 
of  the  company  that  night. 

Ding;  ding  ding  ding;  ding,  ding, 
ding  ding.  I  quickly  woke  up,  to  find 
the  men  scrambling  into  their  turn- 
outs. Pulling  my  thoughts  together 
I  soon  managed  to  jump  into  my 
outfit,  grab  the  nearest  pole  and  down 
I  went.  The  horses  were  prancing 
under  the  spider's  web  of  harness, 
snappers  were  snapped  and  the  men 
on  watch  sang  out,  "  134,  Beaver 
street  and  Broadway."  The  cap- 
tain yelled  to  Jim  Gould  to  go 
ahead.  Jim  gave  the  lines  a  quick 
jerk,  the  harness  fell  on  the  horses 
and  the  hangers  went  up  like  a  shot. 
Out  we  darted,  true  as  a  die  through 
the  doors  which  were  just  swinging 
open  into  Church  street,  turned  the 
corner,  and  entered  Broadway. 

"Jim  !  Jim_ •  for  heaven's  sake  beat 
those  horses !  beat  them !  go  on.  old 
man,  put  the  lash  to  them."  That 
is  what  I  heard  from  in  front  of 
me. 

Leaning  over  the  side  of  the  hose 
cart,  I  saw  the  great  fourteen- 
story  Equitable  Building,  vomiting 
flames  from  every  window.  Would 
we  ever  get  there.  Every  few  paces 
one  horse  or  the  other  would  fall 
on  the  ice-covered  pavement.  Tn 
the  distance  T  could  see  other  lire 
apparatus.  They,  too,  were  labor- 
ing the  same  as  we. 

Into  Beaver  street  we  "skidded" 
on  two  wheels.  Mr.  Sullivan 
jumped  off,  and,  without  waiting  to 

give  any  orders,  ran  to  the  alarm 
box  134,  and  sent  in  a  second  alarm. 
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This  was  quickly  followed  up  by  a 
third  alarm,  which  brought  Chief 
Oroker.  On  his  arrival  he  gave  or- 
ders for  a  fourth.  Ten  minutes  after 
the  fourth  alarm  the  chief  got  into 
his  automobile  and  drove  to  the  fire 
box  and  sounded  the  fifth,  which 
called  every  engine  in  the  city. 

At  this  critical  moment,  a  woman, 
half  crazed,  ran  up  to  the  chief  and 
said  that  the  watchman  of  the  build- 
ing was  asleep  on  the  top  floor. 
Croker  gave  orders  to  the  captain  to 
send  tjiree  of  his  men  to  the  top 
floor. 

"Keady  with  the  life-nets !  Gould, 
Kennelly,  Hanlon,  go  up  !"  Cap- 
tain Sullivan's  commands  rang  out. 
The  nets  were  spread,  anxious  faces 
were  lifted  as  the  three  men 
"inched"  their  way  past  window 
after  window  among  the  great  "con- 
strictor" hoses.  Gould  was  at  the 
ninth  story,  Kennelly  at  the  seventh 
and  Hanlon  at  the  sixth,  when,  with 
a  roar  and  a  belch,  the  roof  was 
torn  cleanly  from  the  building  by  a 
"back  draught"  which  bored  a  hole 
through  the  structure,  lifting  every- 
thing before  it,  Croker  lashed  out 
the  orders  for  the  men  to  jump ; 
arms  were  taut  at  the  nets  in  expect- 
tation ;  faces  were  lifted,  and  breath- 
ing was  stopped,  but 

The  four  crushed,  charred  bodies 
were  found  a  week  later. 

The  chief  rang  what  is  called  a 
"nine-nine."  This  called  the  engines 
from  Brooklvn  and  Queens.  When 
they  arrived,  the  building  on  the 
other  side  of  the  street  was  also  a 
roaring  furnace.  Xot  until  eleven 
fifteen  that  morning  was  the  fire 
under  control. 

We  went  back  to  our  quarters 
with  bent  heads,  for  the  family  of 
fourteen  men  now  numbered  but 
eleven. 

F.  H.  G. 


AEROPLANE   VS.    MOTOR 
CYCLE 

It  was  the  last  day  of  the  Watts- 
burg  fair,  and  from  all  the  neighbor- 
ing  country   crowds   came   flocking 
early  in  the  day.     Besides  the  usual 
attractions    at   a    country    fair,    the 
blazing  posters  which  were  scattered 
far  and  wide  over  the  country,  an- 
nounced   that    on    this    day    there 
would  be   a   ten-mile   race  between 
Brooks,  the  well  known  aviator,  and 
Norton,  the  daring  motor  cycle  rac- 
er.    The  race  was  not  to  be  until 
three  o'clock,  but  by  two  the  grand- 
stand   and    all    places    of    vantage 
around  the  track  were  filled.     The 
track  was  a  one-mile  oval,  originally 
intended  for  horse  racing,  but,  as  it 
had   been   used    for   holding   motor 
cycle    races    for    two    seasons,    the 
curves  were  banked,  and  so  a  great 
speed  could  be  made. 

About  half -past  two,  Norton  came 
out  on  the  track  with  his  motor  cycle 
for  a  final  try-out,  A  great  shout 
greeted  him,  for  he  had  rasmj 
friends  and  well-wishers  in  the  large 
.  crowd.  Last  year  he  had  been  in  the 
motor  cycle  races  at  Wattsburg,  and 
in  one  of  the  races  had  taken  a 
tumble,  but,  quickly  getting  upon 
his  machine  again,  he  had  finished 
out  the  race  and  won  third  place  in 
spite  of  his  fall.  It  was  not  dis- 
covered until  afterwards  that  he  had 
broken  a  rib.  This  made  him  a 
great  favorite  with  the  crowd. 

He  went  around  the  track  a  few 
times  bending  low  and  testing  every 
bolt,  nut  and  rod  for  the  last  time. 

As  soon  as  he  left  the  track,  tl^e 
center  of  interest  moved  to  the  large 
tent  in  which  the  aeroplane  was 
kept.  In  a  short  while  the  crowd 
was  parted  and  they  rolled  the  large 
machine  out  into  the  open.  "The 
Gull,"  which  was  the  name  of  the 
machine,  was  one  of  the  biplane 
type,  equipped  with  an  eight  cylin- 
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der  motor.  Loud  exclamations  of  short  time  were  back  in  front  of  the 
"Oh !"  and  "Ah !"  were  heard  from  grand  stand,  and  one  of  the  ten 
all  sides,  for  to  most  of  the  people  miles  had  been  completed.  The  noise 
an  aeroplane  was  a  novelty.  of  the  motors  would  be  a  roar  to  the 
Brooks  soon  came  out  dressed  in  people  in  the  grand  stand  as  the  two 
his  aerial  clothes  and  again  a  shout  machines  passed,  which  would  de- 
equal  to  the  one  which  had  greeted  crease  as  they  went  around  the  track 
Norton,  arose.  Brooks  was  a  short  and  then  grow  to  a  roar  again, 
man,  with  blue  eyes  which  always  And  so  five  miles  went  by,  neither 
had  a  glint  of  laughter  in  them.  For  machine  being  able  to  gain  any  ad- 
this  he  was  called  "Laughing  vantage.  On  the  sixth  lap,  how- 
Brooks."  He  had  acquired  quite  a  ever,  both  machines  seemed  to  gain 
reputation  throughout  that  part  of  in  speed.  Norton  bending  low  over 
the  country  as  a  skilful  but  daring  the  motor  cycle  and  Brooks  almost 
aviator.  Both  men  were  eager  to  directly  over  him  were  both  striv- 
win  the  race  as  the  purse  which  had  ing  to  get  the  highest  speed  possible 
been  offered  was  no  small  one.  out    of   their   motors.      The   crowd 

Brooks  got  into  his  seat  and  gave  anxiously  watched  as  they  neared  the 
the  signal  to  the  men  around  him.  curve.  Norton,  at  such  an  angle 
All  of  them  took  hold  of  the  aero-  that  it  seemed  that  he  would  surely 
plane,  except  one  who  went  up  and  take  a  fall,  swept  around  at  top 
gave  one  of  the  twin  propellers  a  speed.  Brooks  was  not  so  success- 
few  turns,  thus  starting  the  engine,  ful,  for  he  was  going  so  fast  that  he 
The  noise  of  the  explosions  was  could  not  take  the  sharp  curve,  but 
deafening  and  the  rush  of  wind  from  had  to  cut  out.  By  this  he  lost 
the  propellers  blew  the  hats  off  sev-  quite  a  little  ground,  and  when  they 
eral  people  who  had  been  standing  came  in  front  of  the  grand  stand 
too  near.  After  a  few  minutes  Norton  had  a  short  lead  on  him. 
in  which  to  see  that  the  motor  and  A  large  shout  went  up  from  the 
everything  was  running  right,  people  which  could  not  be  drowned 
Brooks  raised  his  hand  and  the  men  by  the  explosions  of  the  motors. 
let  go.  With  a  bound  the  machine  With  only  two  more  miles  to  race, 
started  forward  and  after  going  and  with  the  lead  he  had,  things 
along  on  the  ground  for  a  short  dis-  looked  good  for  Norton, 
tance  soared  gracefully  upward.  At  the  end  of  the  ninth  mile,  the 

Almost  at  the  same  instant,  Nor-  man  came  out  with  his  blue  flag  and 

ton  had  started  his  motor  over  on  the  each  man  knew  that  but  one  mile 

track.     They  were  both  to  compete  more  remained.  Norton  settled  down 

two  laps  of  the  track  and  then  take  to  keep  his  lead  while  Brooks  was 

the  start  in  front  of  the  grand  stand,  striving  to  overcome  it, 

Down  they  came  towards  the  start-  Half  of  the  mile  was  over,  and 

ing   line,    the    aeroplane    flying   di-  still   the   machines   did   not   change 

rectly  over  the  motor  cycle  and  both  their  positions.     They  were  coming 

machines  making  fast  speed.     The  to  the  last  curve,  and  Brooks  knew 

starter  raised  his  pistol  as  they  got  that  now  he  had  but  one  hope  for 

nearer  the  line  and  all   the  people  overtaking  the  motor  cycle.     That 

stood  up  in  the  excitement.     Bang!  was  to  take  the  curve  at  top  speed 

The  crowd  shouted  and  the  race  was  without  cutting  out  any.     At  once 

on.  ho  grasped  the  lever  and  with  a  quick 

Round  the  first  curve  they  swept  movement    warped    the    loft    plane. 

;\\    lop  speed,  and   in   au   incredibly  This  tilted  the  aeroplane  at  a  dan- 
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gerous  angle  but  enabled  him  to 
take  the  sharp  curve.  It  was  but 
a  second  before  he  had  overtaken 
Norton,  so  great  was  his  speed.  Just 
then  his  machine  gave  a  lurch. 
Quickly  he  jerked  the  lever  which 
warned  the  right  wing  back.  This 
brought  the  machine  to  a  level,  but 
also  turned  him  towards  the  right. 
As  quickly  as  possible  he  turned 
towards  the  track  where  Norton  was 


speeding  along.  He  could  see 
further  down  the  track  the  man 
standing  with  the  blue  and  red  flag. 
Norton  was  only  a  short  distance  in 
front  of  him. 

On  he  sped,  but  he  could  not  close 
up  the  distance  and  in  a  few  seconds 
a  great  shout  went  up  and  Norton 
crossed  the  line,  a  winner  by  a  few 
yards. 

P.  B.  D. 


Overheard  at  the  Two  Hundreth  Celebration  of  Dummer  Academy 


(Mr.  Poto,  president  of  the  National 
Bankers'  Association,  points  out  the 
celebrities  and  answers  the  questions 
of  an  old  school  mate.) 

Well,  well,  old  boy !  I'm  glad  you're 
back — ■ 

It  is  a  Great  Occasion, 
For  years  I've  planned  to  be  at  this 

Two  Hundredth  Celebration. 
Great  were  the  days  of  long  ago ! 

Great  were  the  men  who  taught 
us ! 
Come  over  to  the  Eamsden  Gym 

And  meet  my  wife  and  daughters. 

That  stately  pile  is  Ingham  Hall ; 

It's  one  of  Dummer's  glories — 
And  just  beyond  the  roof  you  see 

The  Degen  Dormitories. 
The  Jenkins  Junior  House  is  full, 

And  all  the  married  teachers 
Live  in  the  Bentley  Bungalows, 

As  fat  and  fine  as  preachers. 

That  portly  person  just  arrived — 
Not  old  Deac'  Coleman  ?  Keally  ? 

They  say  he's  rich  as  Croesus  and 
He  weighs  three  hundred,  nearly. 

No.     Abey     couldn't     come  —  He's 
dead — 
He  never  could  be  trusted — 


Got  lost  down  in  some  morsey  glen 
And  talked  untilley  busted. 

That's  Flanders,  of  the  Lunar  Line 

Of  Hydroplanic  Ferries — 
His  son's  a  book-agent  and  sells 

His  father's  dictionaries. 
That  pretty  girl,  just  over  there 

With  Admiral  Goduti, 
Is  old  Prof.  Nagle's  grand-daughter, 

She  surely  is  a  beauty ! 

Those    men    down    by    the    tennis 
courts 

Form  a  great  corporation; 
They  own  the  L  nion  Barber  Shops 

And  shave  the  entire  nation. 
The  short  one  is  the  president, 

The  others  are  the  vices — 
No  failure  ever  do^s  their  steps 

Their  motto  is  Cut  Price's. 

Judge   Coulter's  air-ship  just  came 
in — ■ 

The  red  one,  long  and  narrow. 
That  lovely  lady  is  the  wife 

Of  President  Navarro. 
Their   sons    have    all   been   here   to 
school 

And  every  one's  a  hummer. 
Yes,  Mexico  is  proud  of  them 

And  so  is  dear  old  Dummer. 
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The  Anniversary  Dinner 

Thankfulness  for  Dummer's  150 
3'ears  of  glorious  history  in  the  past, 
commingled  with  faith  for  con- 
tinued usefulness  in  the  future, 
filled  the  hearts  of  many  of  the 
former  students  and  friends  of  the 
Academy  gathered  loyally  together 
at  the  City  Club,  Boston,  on  Satur- 
day evening,  March  1.  The  purpose 
of  the  meeting  was  to  commemorate 
properly  the  century  and  a  half 
anniversary  of  the  foundation  of 
Bummer  Academy,  on  March  1, 
1763. 

From  the  time  those  seated  about 
the  tables  arose  in  response  to  a 
toast  given  to  the  memory  of  Lieu- 
tenant Governor  William  Dummer, 
the  founder,  until  altogether  too 
soon  the  hour  of  departure  arrived, 
there  was  always  some  incident  oc- 
curring to  attract  and  hold  the  in- 
terest of  the  Dummer  "boys  of  other 
days". 

In  speech,  reminiscences,  and 
song  was  the  record  of  the  school 
extolled,  and  loud  and  long  were  the 
exulting  cheers  from  lusty  throats  as 
each  fact  was  received  with  enthus- 
iasm. 

Dr.  Charles  S.  Ingham,  master  of 
the  school,  was  given  an  ovation 
when  his  turn  came  to  speak.  He 
referred  humorously  to  the  fact  that 
it  was  the  first  time  in  one  hundred 


and  fifty  years  that  he  had  been 
given  an  opportunity  to  address  the 
alumni  of  Dummer  Academy.  On 
account  of  Dr.  Ingham's  having  a 
bad  cold,  assistant  master  George  F. 
Degen  read  the  principal's  address 
prepared  for  the  occasion. 

The  address  laid  particular  em- 
phasis upon  the  need  of  several  new 
buildings,  especially  an  additional 
schoolhouse,  to  accommodate  the 
ever  growing  student  body  and  to 
meet  the  crying  demand  for  the  en- 
largement of  the  school  plant.  Dr. 
Ingham  reported  nearly  sixty  stu- 
dents as  the  present  enrollment,  al- 
most as  many  as  could  be  adequately 
taken  care  of  under  present  condi- 
tions. This  is  the  largest  number 
attending  Dummer  for  at  least  ten 
years.  The  credit  for  the  great  ad- 
vancement of  the  Academy  in  the 
last  few  years  was  generously  given 
by  Dr.  Ingham  to  the  faculty  for 
their  untiring  and  co-operative  ef- 
forts in  behalf  of  the  school. 

It  was,  however,  plainly  demon- 
strated that  the  leadership  of  Dr. 
Ingham,  in  the  opinion  of  the  ban- 
queters, had  counted  for  an  immense 
share  in  building  up  the  institution 
to  its  present  high  state  of  efficiency. 
The  president  of  the  Sons  of  Dum- 
mer, Mr.  John  H.  Morse,  made1  an 
able  toast  master,  and  his  knowledge 
of  Dummer  from  intimate  relation- 
ship, did  much  to  make1  him  just  the 
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kind  of  a  presiding  officer  necessary 
to  help  make  the  event  such  a  tre- 
mendous success. 

The  work  that  the  trustees  are  do- 
ing, have  done  in  the  past,  and  will 
try  to  accomplish  in  the  coming- 
years  to  further  the  interests  of  the 
school,  was  explained  by  Mr.  Fred- 
erick X.  Ambrose,  president  of  the 
board  of  trustees.  A  congratulatory, 
telegram  from  the  Dummer  Allies, 
an  organization  doing  much  to  aid 
the  Academy,  was  read  and  greeted 
with  hearty  applause.  Mr.  Xagle 
of  the  faculty  and  ex-Mayor  Adams 
of  Salem,  led  the  singing  of  the 
school  songs. 

Frederick  Cabot,  treasurer  of  the 
trustees,  spoke  of  the  financial  out- 
look of  the  Academy,  which  was  re- 
ported to  be  encouraging.  Still  a 
little  or  a  lot  more  money  would 
come  in  very  handy  judging  from 
the  need  of  the  Academy  as  shown 
by  the  various  speakers.  A  letter  of 
regret,  stating  that  a  large  number 
of  the  Withington  family  had  been 
educated  at  Dummer,  was  read  from 
Nathan  X.  Withington,  '45,  con- 
tributing editor  of  the  Xewburyport 
Herald,  and  one  of  the  oldest  Dum- 
mer "grads." 

Messrs.  George  H.  Dole,  Joseph 
X.  Dummer,  Moses  B.  Perkins,  son 
•of  a  former  principal,  Hon.  Alden 
P.  White,  William  Sanders  and 
Prof.  James  Hardy  Eopes,  of  Har- 
vard, were  the  other  speakers.  All 
of  them  had  interesting  messages  to 
deliver  but  space  forbids  their  being 
chronicled. 

To  sum  up,  the  results  of  the 
meeting  were  that  the  former  Dum- 
mer students  gained  a  new  idea  of 
what  the  school  is  doing  nowadays, 
they  learned  of  the  real  progressive 
spirit  that  is  prevalent  among  its 
leaders,  and  also  how  the  institution 
can  be  made  still  better  to  fulfill  its 
<lestiny  of  developing  its  sons  into 


clear-headed,  clean-hearted  and  up- 
right men,  well  equipped  to  fight 
life's  battles  when  schooldays  are 
over,  and  thus  prove  a  credit  to  their 
school  as  well  as  to  themselves. 

In  order  to  bring  these  things  to 
pass,  it  was  clearly  proven  that  the 
students  of  the  past  should  give 
more  of  their  time  and  support  and 
co-operate  more  freely  with  all  those 
who  are  standing  behind  old  Dum- 
mer. If  this  "get  together"  spirit 
manifests  itself,  as  there  is  every 
prospect  that  it  will,  at  the  present 
time,  there  will  be  no  need  of  worry- 
ing over  the  further  existence  of  the 
school. 

As  the  Dummer  family  motto, 
"Au  Vrai  Courage  Eien  Impossi- 
ble", meaning  in  English  "To 
true  courage  nothing  is  impossible," 
would  signify,  everything  can 
be  accomplished  with  the  proper 
faith  and  hard  labor.  It  is  this 
slogan  which  the  students,  former 
students  and  the  future  students 
should  carry  out  to  a  successful  con- 
clusion. If  such  be  the  case,  Dum- 
mer will  ever  increase  its  usefulness. 

Viewed  by  one  of  the  younger  of 
the  former  students,  one  but  an  "ex- 
student"  for  a  short  time  from  good 
old  Dummer,  the  event  in  Boston 
was  but  a  preliminar}'  reunion  and 
only  made  those  present  all  the  more 
anxious  to  attend  the  great  family 
home-coming,  to  be  held  at  the 
Academy,  June  9. 

Then  will  the  sons  of  the  famous 
institution  show  their  loyalty  by 
gathering  from  all  over  the  country 
and  even  from  foreign  shores  and 
display  their  devotion  to  the  good 
mother  that  trained  them,  Dummer 
Academy,  150  years  young. 

C.  I.  Someeby, 

D.  A.,  1912. 

{Continued  on  ^>cige  16) 
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Little  Stories  of  Great  Men 

The  night  of  February  twenty- 
ninth  was  exceedingly  stormy,  and 
the  wind  was  blowing  at  the  rate  of 
sixty  or  seventy  miles  an  hour 
toward  the  window  which  is  the  cen- 
tral point  of  this  story.  The  rain 
was  coming  down  like  great  guns,  as 
it  were. 

About  ten-thirty,  after  the  lights 
had  gone  out.  Everett  Trask.  the 
well  known  scientist,  jumped  lightly 
out  of  bed  and  ran  to  the  window 
with  the  greatest  possible  agility.  As 
the  window  was  closed,  he  opened  it, 
in  the  ardent  pursuit  of  nature 
study,  to  observe  how  superabun- 
dantly the  rain  was  falling  and  to 
what  an  extent  the  wind  was  howl- 
ing.   Xotice  that  "howling/' 

When  the  wind  and  rain  struck 
him  squarely  on  his  pyjammered 
chest,  he  jumped  back  with  still 
greater  agility,  and  exclaimed  to 
Marr,  who  was  just  about  dreaming 
of  home,  "My  word.  Spud,  it's  blow- 
ing and  raining  in  here  something 
terrible  \" 

Marr,  who.  after  the  severe  strain 
of  evening  study  hall,  cares  more  for 
repose  than  for  science,  turned 
slightly     in     bed     and     murmured, 

ur-uh> 


Said  Skeat  hurriedly,  and  still  in 
overwhelmed  surprise,  "Come  over 
here.  Spud,  and  see  how  fast  the 
wind  is  blowing  in/' 

By  this  time  Marr  was  quite 
awake,  and  he  said,  "What's  the 
matter?" 

"I  don't  see  how  the  wind  can 
blow  in  here  so  with  the  other  win- 
dow closed,"  said  Skeat. 

"Why  can't  it?"  asked  Marr,  get- 
ting peeved  or  disgusted,  whichever 
you  wish. 

"How  can  it?  There  must  be  a 
hole  in  the  room  somewhere,"  said 
Skeat  with  the  air  of  one  who  knows 
what  he  is  talking  about, 

"What's  the  hole  for?" 

"Why,  you  fool,  where  can  the  air 
that's  already  in  the  room  go,  so  as 
to  make  room  for  this  air  that  is 
blowing  in  through  the  window?" 
said  Skeat  real  earnestly.  "But,"  he 
added,  "I've  never  noticed  any  hole 
here  except  that  mouse  hole  over 
in  the  corner,  and  that  isn't  big 
enough." 

"It's  your  mouth,  Skeat:  your 
mouth.  Shut  the  window  and  climb 
back  into  bed.  You  have  raved 
enough.  Close  the  hole  and  shut 
off*  the  wind."  And  Marr  turned 
over  and  fell  asleep,  picking  up  his 
dream  again  just  at  the  point  where 
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the  girl  said but  that  is  another 

story. 

Trask  has  now  found  out  that 
wind  going  'steen  miles  an  hour  will 
blow  into  an  open  window  without 
the  assistance  of  a  hole  in  the  room. 
Watch  the  scientific  journals  and  you 
may  soon  see  a  communication  on 
the  subject  from  his  learned  pen. 


Mr.  Walter  Flanders,  author  of 
the  most  original  dictionary  ever 
printed,  walked  into  the  English 
class  one  day  after  every  one  was 
seated,  and,  saying  his  usual  "Good 
Morning,"  to  everybody,  made  his 
way  to  his  accustomed  seat,  carefully 
stumbling  over  all  the  feet  in  the 
way  thither. 

For  a  little  amusement  before  set- 
tling down  to  the  work  of  gathering 
new  material  for  the  dictionary,  he 
puts  his  feet  upon  the  chair  of  John 
Skeele,  the  noted  fire-eater  from 
Georgia.  Naturally  Mr.  Skeele  can- 
not stand  for  that;  so  thereupon  he 
gives  Walter  a  slight  poke  in  the 
shins.  Walter  defiantly  returns  this 
with  a  pinch  in  the  arm,-  and  again 
the  southerner  gets  in  his  deadly 
work  on  the  lexicographer's  shins. 

"Come  off  !  What's  the  matter  with 
you  ?  Take  your  feet  down !"  These 
harsh  words  are  uttered  just  loud 
enough  for  Mr.  Degen  to  hear  them. 

"Flanders,  what  are  you  doing?" 
says  the  English  instructor. 

Flanders  looks  at  his  book  real 
meekly  and  turns  the  pages  with  an 
intensity  of  nurpose  that  would  de- 
ceive any  but  an  expert. 

"Flanders,  did  you  hear  what  I 
said  to  you  ?" 

Over  that  massive  brow  from  the 
Granite  State,  so  suggestive  of  Dan- 
iel Webster,  or  of  Billikins — the  ob- 
server is  at  a  loss  to  determine  which 
— there  steals  an  expression  of  won- 
der and  amazement  at  being  so  sud- 


denly addressed.  One  whole  minute 
of  tense  silence  passes,  while  Mr.  De- 
gen looks  with  questioning  eyebrows 
and  Flanders  returns  the  gaze  with 
an  expression  which  seems  to  say, 
"I  am  ready  to  proceed  with  the  les- 
son. What  is  the  cause  of  this  un- 
wonted delay?" 

"Answer  me;  did  you  hear  me 
speak  to  you?"  says  Mr.  Degen. 

"No,"  exclaims  Flanders,  as  one 
who  has  obtained  a  new  point  of 
view;  "what  did  you  say?" 

"I  asked  you  what  the  trouble 
was." 

"When  ?  What  is  the  argument  ?" 
says  Flanders,  still  in  surprise. 

"What  is  the  trouble  between  you 
and  Skeele  ?"  says  Mr.  Degen,  begin- 
ning to  get  exasperated. 

"There  isn't  any  now,"  says  Wal- 
ter. 

"Well,  there  was." 

"I  know  it,"  replies  Flanders,  as 
meekly  as  ever,  and  his  voice  tinged 
with  a  sad  regret  for  lost  opportu- 
nities. 

"Well,  drop  it  now,  and  pay  some 
attention  to  the  lesson.  I  can't  teach 
a  class  and  talk  to  you  at  the  same 
time." 

"I  know  it." 

"For  goodness'  sake,  keep  still. 
Marr,  go  on  with  the  lesson.  This 
passage  you  were  reading  says  some- 
thing about  the  Madonna.  Who  is 
the  Madonna?" 

"She  was  the  goddess  of  love," 
says  Marr. 

"Flanders  there  is  something  new 
for  your  book  of  knowledge,"  says 
Mr.  Degen. 

"What  did  you  say?"  returns 
Flanders,  with  the  usual  surprised 
look. 

"Uuh-h-h  !"  Prolonged  sigh  from 
Mr.  Degen :  "oDen  the  window,  give 
us  some  fresh  air !" 

Ding— d  ingle — ding. 

The  period  is  over. 
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Here  are  a  few  recent  scintilla- 
tions from  the  English  classes : 

Extract  from  a  recent  theme  on 
"Christmas  on  the  Farm,"  showing 
a  touch  of  ISTew  England  realism: 
"We  all  came  down  early  in  the 
morning,  and  the  stockings  were 
opened  in  the  order  of  their  ages." 

Mr.  Degen  to  Skeele :  "What  else 
did  Dante  write  besides  the  'Infer- 
no' ?" 

Skeele  : — "Paradise  Lost." 

From  a  blood-curdling  ghost  story 
by  Miller:  "Suddenly  the  footsteps 
were  heard  to  cease." 

Have  you  paid  your  subscription 
to  the  Archon  yet.  Four  numbers 
in  this  series.  Price  fifty  cents.  The 
man  who  hesitates  is  lost. 

The  projected  minstrel  show  just 
before  Easter  recess  has  given  way 
to  a  dance. 

Down  at  Peirce  we  understand 
they  are  going  to  have  private  tele- 
phones in  every  room.  At  least  two 
have  already  been  installed,  connect- 
ing Flanders'  room  with  Mr.  Rams- 
den's,  so  that  the  latter  may  not 
miss  any  pearls  of  wisdom  when 
Flanders  talks  in  his  sleep. 

The  Peirce  boys  are  right  up- to 
date   in   every    way.      Wood-sawing 
bees  are  the  latest  novelty  they  have 
introduced.     They  are  served  with 
afternoon  tea. 

The  doctor  said  the  other  day  to 
Skeat  Trask,  "What  do  you  know 
about  real  estate  ?" 

Said   Skeat:— "Lots." 

Mail  the  Archon  to  your  friends 
and  gel  them  to  subscribe. 


Will  every  alumnus  or  former 
student  who  receives  a  copy  of  the 
Archon  kindly  write  in  to  the  edi- 
tor and  tell  us  what  he  is  doing  ? 

Open  season  on  Ducks. 


(Continued  from  page  13) 
ALUMNI   NOTES 

1900.  Eoy  Johnson  is  with 
Printers  Ink,  12  West  31st  St.,  New 
York.  A  daughter,  born  on  the 
24th  of  February,  refused  to  allow 
her  father  to  attend  the  dinner  in 
Boston,  March  1st. 

1902.  Charles  B.  Fassett  is  in 
Chicago,  with  N.  W.  Halsey  &  Co., 
bond  dealers. 

1904.  Lowell  H.  Patterson, 
whose  address  is  1226  College  Ave., 
Indianapolis,  is  with  the  Link-Belt 
Co.,  manufacturers  of  iron  and  steel 
chains. 

1907.  Donald  Eedfern  has  en- 
tered the  Andover  Theological  Sem- 
inary at  Cambridge,  Mass. 

1909.  Dave  Caldwell  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  record-breaking  relay 
team  of  the  B.  A.  A.  at  the  recent 
meet. 

1909.  Whitelock  spent  most  of 
last  year  traveling  in  Europe  for  his 
health.  He  will  be  on  hand  in  June 
for  a  class  reunion. 

1909.  Beryl  H.  Childs  was  ad- 
mitted to  the  Chicago  bar  last 
spring. 

1909.  C.  S.  Eobson  writes  that 
he  plans  to  attend  the  June  celebra- 
tion. His  father  is  in  Jamaica  for 
his  health  this  winter,  so  Robbie  is 
very  busy  managing  his  father's  bus- 
iness. 

1910.  Arthur  B.  Calef,  3rd,  has 
entered  the  Sheffield  Scientific 
School. 

1910.  Paul  M.  Swift  is  a  candi- 
date for  the  Trinity  College  base- 
ball team  this  spring. 
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"All  honor  to  the  basket-ball 
team." 

That  was  the  main  thing  said  at 
the  banquet  on  Tuesday  night, 
March  eleventh,  and  certainly  every- 
body agreed  with  those  who  said  it, 
The  banquet  was  in  honor  of  the 
most  successful  basket-ball  team  at 
Dummer  in  years.  And  the  ban- 
quet was  a  fitting  one  for  such  a 
team.  Dr.  Ingham  was  toast-mas- 
ter. The  other  speakers  were 
Messrs.  Bentley,  Yesair,  Young, 
Loud,  Trask,  Coleman,  Poto,  Bams- 
den,  Degen,  and  Nagle,  in  the  order 
named. 

The  team  was  congratulated  for 
their  successful  season  and  there 
was  much  praise  for  Mr.  Eamsden, 
the  coach,  who  had  brought  the  team 
to  the  place  where  it  could  win 
games. 
The  third  team  was  also  mentioned. 

Something  should  be  said  about 
those  who  worked  so  well  before- 
hand to  make  the  banquet  a  success. 
We  want  to  thank  Mrs.  Ingham, 
Mrs.  Degen,  Mrs.  Shaw  and  Mr. 
Ramsden  and  Mr.  Bentley. 


The  second  dance  of  the  season 
came  on  February  22nd.  The  gym- 
nasium was  decorated  with  red, 
white  and  bine  in  honor  of  the  day. 
Across  one  end  a  huge  American 
flag  was  draped;  and  altogether  the 
place  was  exceedingly  attractive. 
Guests  came  from  ^Tewburyport,  Ips- 
wich, Rowley,  Haverhill  and  Byfield. 
This  dance  turned  out  to  be  one  of 
the  most  successful  of  the  season, 
one  of  that  kind  that  did  credit  to 


those  who  ran  it,  Miller  and  Loud. 
The  chaperones  present  were  Mrs. 
Ingham,  Mrs.  Bailey,  and  Mrs. 
Trask. 

Mr.  Nagle  has  given  his  second 
reading  of  Cyrano  de  Bergerac. 
All  these  readings  have  been  greatly 
enjoyed  and  we  look  forward  to  the 
time  when  he  announces  that  he 
will    give  us  something  else. 

Only  a  few  of  us  have  heard  him 
read  Hugo's  Les  Miserables,  but 
these  few  consider  that  they  have 
had  a  great  treat, 

We  have  had  three  sets  of  magic 
lantern  pictures  in  the  last  few 
weeks.  The  first  was  to  illustrate  a 
lecture  by  Mr.  Joseph  Dummer  on 
Scotland.  We  were  shown  pictures 
of  Edinburgh,  the  Highlands,  the 
Trossacks,  Glasgow,  the  Burns  Coun- 
try and  many  other  picturesque  and 
historical  places  of  interest.  We 
also  had  our  first  experience  with 
bagpipes,  for  a  Highland  piper 
accompanied  the  expedition.  Both 
Mr.  Dummer  and  the  piper  were  in 
full   Highland   dress. 

Mr.  Dummer  gave  us  another 
treat  in  his  lecture  on  Yellowstone 
Park.  This  was  enjoyed  more  if 
possible  than  the  other.  Among 
the  curiosities  was  a  piece  of  glass 
taken  from  a  solid  glass  cliff  in  the 
Park.  The  pictures  were  very  clear 
and  distinct  in  both  lectures.  . 

Between  the  two  lectures,  Fland- 
ers gave  us  some  pictures,  some  his 
own  drawings  and  some  of  photo- 
graphs he  had  taken.  These  were 
very  funny  and  much  appreciated. 
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This  year  at  Dummer  has  been 
very  profitable.  The  number  of 
students  is  constantly  increasing- 
year  by  year,  and  with  the  in- 
crease come  the  good  athletes  for 
the  various  sports.  This  year  Dum- 
mer was  represented  in  the  B.  A.  A. 
meets,  a  thing  which  we  believe  has 
never  happened  before.  The  year 
has  been  interesting  to  the  students. 
A  number  of  dances  have  been  given, 
lectures  and  all  kinds  of  entertain- 
ments. Two  banquets  were  given. 
The  first  banquet  was  the  yearly  one 
which  all  the  students  attended  and 
which  was  marked  by  the  usual 
spirit  of  good  fellowship.  The  sec- 
ond banquet  was  given  to  the  basket- 
ball team.  Every  member  of  the 
team  and  faculty  spoke  on  the 
merits  of  the  team.  The  average 
standing  of  the  pupils  in  their 
marks  has  been  very  good  and 
might  be  said  to  surpass  the  standing 
of  last  year.  There  has  been  no 
serious  case  of  discipline  and  the  best 
of  feeling  lias  been  maintained  be- 
tween the  students  and  faculty.  We 
have  now  started  on  the  last  half  of 
the  year's  course.  May  all  go  hap- 
pily to  the  end. 
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Dummer  27.         St.  John's  Prep.  24. 

For  the  first  time  since  basket- 
hall  existed  between  Dummer  and 
St.  John's,  Dummer  lowered  the 
colors  of  their  Prep,  school  oppo- 
nents at  South  By  field  by  the  score 
of  27  to  24.  Dummer  played  rings 
around  St.  John's  in  the  first  period, 
the  score  at  the  end  of  the  period 
being  21  to  7.  In  the  second  half, 
the  visitors  exhibited  a  come  back 
form  and  kept  the  Dummer  rooters 
on  tip-toes  during  most  of  the  period. 
The  lead  which  Dummer  earned  in 
the  first  period  was  too  much  for  the 
visitors  to  overcome,  the  final  score 
being  27  to  24.  Young  and  Poto 
were  the  largest  point  winners  for 
Dummer  while  Butler  and  Donahue 
excelled  for  the  visitors. 
Dummer  25, 

Melrose  High  School  17. 

Melrose  was  surprised  when  they 
took  a  trip  to  South  Byfield  for  a 
game  with  Dummer.  The  game 
at  Melrose,  the  early  part  of  the 
season,  proved  Melrose  superior,  but 
the  game  at  South  Byfield  was  just 
the  opposite,  Dummer  winning  by 
a  25-17  score.  Yesair  excelled  for 
Dummer  and  his  all-round  work 
featured  the  contest. 

JUNIOR  BASKET-BALL 

On  Wednesday,  Feb.  19th,  the 
third  team  went  to  Haverhill  for  a 
game  with  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  team 
and  were  beaten  by  a  16-9  score. 
They  succeeded,  however,  in  beating 
this  same  team  on  our  own  floor  by 
a  25-18  score.  The  team  closed  the 
season  successfully  at  Dummer, 
March    4th.     A    strong   team   from 


the  Newbury  port  Y.  M.  C.  A.  were 
surprised  when  our  Juniors  beat 
them.  The  score  was  24-14.  De- 
Eosay's  shooting  was  a  feature. 

TRACK 

For  the  first  time  in  the  history, 
of  Dummer,  a  team  was  sent  to  rep- 
resent us  at  the  B.  A.  A.  game,  held 
in  Mechanics'  Building,  Boston. 
Goodwin,  our  star  runner,  succeeded 
in  getting  a  second  place  in  the 
trials  for  the  40  yard  dash  and 
therefore  qualified  for  the  semi- 
finals. In  the  semi-finals,  however, 
he  was  a  few  inches  behind  the  lead- 
ers. In  a  four-cornered  relay, 
which  consisted  of  Dummer,  St. 
John's,  Lynn  English  High  and 
Somerville  High,  we  made  a 
creditable  showing.  Goodwin,  our 
first  runner,  immediately  jumped  in- 
to the  lead,  and  Yesair,  our  second 
man,  held  the  lead,  but  Wilcox  and 
Boyle,  although  running  for  all  they 
were  worth,  had  the  misfortune  of 
being  pitted  against  extra  good  men, 
and  could  not  hold  the  lead.  St. 
John's  won  the  race  with  Lynn  Eng- 
lish second,  Dummer  third,  and 
Somerville  fourth. 

The  men  who  received  a  "D"  for 
basket-ball  were  Yesair  (captain), 
Poto,  Loud,  Young,  Trask  and  Cole- 
man. 

NOTES 

Dummer  did  not  lose  a  game  on  its 
own  floor  although  it  played  some  of 
the  strongest  teams  in  the  state. 
Very  few  schools  can  boast  of  a  rec- 
ord like  this. 
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Credit  must  be  given  to  Mr.  Eams- 
den,  for  the  success  of  the  basket  ball 
team.  He  has  proven  himself  an 
able  coach. 

\ 
Of  this  year's  basket  ball  team, 
Yesair,  Loud,  Young,  Trask  and 
Coleman  will  be  back  next  year,  so 
keep  your  eyes  open  when  the  wear- 
ers of  the  crimson  and  white  strike 
their  gait. 

The  record  of  the  basket  ball  team 
is  one  that  every  student  in  the 
school  is  proud  of.  A  list  of  games 
played  and  their  results  are  as  fol- 
lows : 
*Dummer,  32, 

Xewburyport  Y.  M.  C.  A.  2d,  12 
Dummer,  19, 

West  Newbury  High.  9 
*  Dummer,  41, 

West  Newbury  High,  10 
Dummer.  14,  Haverhill  High,  35 
Dummer.  33,  Salem  High.  2  7 

*Dummer,  26, 

Lynn  English  High,  11 
Dummer,  11, 

Melrose  High.  26 
Dummer.  12, 

Lynn  English  High,  26 

Dummer,  13,      St.  John's  Prep,  14 

-Dummer.  27     St.  John's  Prep,  24 


The  success  of  our  third  basket 
ball  team  shows  the  material  on  hand 
for  the  years  to  come. 

Much  credit  is  due  Mr.  Xagle  for 
the  spirit  he  has*  started  among  the 
younger  boys.  Xot  long  after  his 
arrival,  which  was  just  after  the 
Christmas  vacation,  he  organized  a 
junior  basket  ball  team.  At  first 
this  seemed  a  hopeless  job,  but  in- 
side of  a  month  he  had  developed 
the  team.  It  is  not  the  team  that 
does  Mr.  Xagle  so  much  credit  but 
the  spirit  among  the  younger  boys, 
infused  by  the  systematic  drilling 
on  the  basket  ball  floor. 

A.  L.  P.  '13. 


*Dummer,  25. 
*Games  at  home. 


Melrose  Hio-h,  1' 


Spring  has  begun  to  take  its  usual 
hold  on  the  fellows.  Spring  fever 
is  rampant.  More  people  are  dream- 
ing about  baseball  than  they  ever 
thought  about  lessons.  If  a  robin 
sings  within  two  hundred  yards  of 
study  hall,  you  can  see  all  the  heads 
go  up  and  look  out  of  the  window. 
Go  up  ?  Yes.  for  most  of  them  have 
been  lying  on  the  desk,  gazing  into 
space.  Later  we  may  get  used  to  it, 
but  just  at  present  lessons  are  suffer- 
ing a  o-reat  deal. 


MARKET  CAFE 

Compliments  of  the  manufacturers  of 

Sorosis  Shoes 

Steaks  and  Sea  Foods  a  Specialty 
IPSWICH 

CHARLES  J.   HALL 
COMMERCIAL  JOB  PRINTER 

ESTIMATES  FURNISHED -SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED 
27  Market  Street,  Ipswich. 

N.  C.  O'BRIEN 

jCadies'  Staffer 

IPSWICH 

THK    MICHON" 


21. 


JEWETT  BROS. 
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Grocers 
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ROWLEY, 


MASS. 


R.  A.  Manthorn 
Uonsorial  S^arlors 

ROWLEY 

Wm.   C.  Foster's   Sons 

Manufacturers  of 

BOOTS  and  SHOES 

ROWLEY 

Let  GOODWIN  Do  Your 
Tailoring 


AT  CUT  RATES. 


ROWLEY. 


Have  your  Shoe  Repairing  done  in 
an  Up-To  Date  Shop*  At  Rea- 
sonable Prices.     While  you  wait. 

Electrical  Shoe  Rep.  Co.,   -    Ipswich 

WHEN  IN  IPSWICH 

See  CONLEY 

Uhe  3)  rug  gist 

Drugs,  Soda,  Stationery,  Confectionery 
Everything  the  Best. 

CONLEY,  the  Druggist 

Central  Street,  Ipswich. 
Six  Doors  South  of  Post  Office 


An  Up-To-Date  Drug  Store 

Conducted  in  an  Up-To-Date  Manner 

Largest  Stock  of  Goods  in  Ipswich, 

Pure    Drugs    and     Chemicals, 

Toilet    Articles,    Manicure 

Equipments,        Surgical 

Supplies,  Stationery, 

Candies, 

In  facfc  everything  a    good    drug 
store  should  sell. 

Bailey's  Drug  Store 

IPSWICH  ROWLEY 

Tel.  Con. 

If  you  want  Warranted  Rings  with 
Stones  guaranteed  not  to  come  out 

Buy  the  W.  W.  W. 
Ring 

FROM 

J.   F.   WIPPICH 
1EWELRV 

Sole  Agents  IPSWICH 

GRADY'S  GARAGE 

Automobiles  for  Hire 
Supplies,  Overhauling 
and  Repairs.   .    .    . 


E>.   H.   GRADY,  Mgr. 
Tel.  Con.  IPSWICH 
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%Jhe  SCosiery  Shop 

Latest  Parisian  Importations 
and  a  large  stock  of 
up-to-date  Dry- 
Goods. 

H.  W.  PRAY 

Pleasant  St.,       -         -       Newburyport 

IDA  L.  KIMBALL 

Refractionist  and 
Optician 


69  STATE  ST„  NEWBURYPORT 

OFFICE  HOURS:  1  TO  6  P.  M.  DAILY 
WED.  AND  SAT.  7  TO  9  P.  M. 


F.  A.  PERKINS 


Uictrolas  and  Records 


43  Pleasant  Street 

NEWBURYPORT 

CHARLES  DICKENS 

Electrical  Contractor 

Gas  and  Electric 
Supplies 

40  Pleasant  Street,  -  Newburyport. 


If  You  Have  The  Girl 

We  have  the 
Ring 

TUe  Brown  Jewelry  (g. 

NEWBURYPORT 

GEORGE  W.  AUSTIN 

Ice  Cream 
and 

Confectionery 

33  STATE  ST.,   :-:  NEWBURYPORT 

Tel.  Con. 

IMPORTERS'  TEA  & 
COFFEE  CO. 

Extra  Blend  Coffee,     .  .      ©  26^  lb. 

No.  1  Blend  Coffee,    .  .     @  2¥  lb. 

Genuine  Male  Berry,  .  .      @  30^  lb. 

High  Quality  Teas,      .  @  25-30**  lb. 

64  STATE  STREET 

C.  C.  STOCKMAN 

Latest  Patterns  in 

Baby  Carriages 

and 

Refrigerators 

10  STATE  STREET 
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PUBLIC  MARKET 

12  STATE  STREET, 

NEWBURYPORT. 


J.  J.  &  H.  J.  CHASE 

Bicycle    and   Motor    Cycle 
Tites  and  Supplies 

STATE  ST.,  NEWBURYPORT. 

EBEN    BRADBURY 

Registered  Pharmacist 

Cor.  State  and  Pleasant  Streets 
Newburyport. 

PROF.   BAPTISTE'S 

Ladies'  and  Gent's 
Shoe   Blacking  Parlors 


Straw  Hats  and  Derbies  Cleaned 
Russet  Shoes  Dyed  Black 


21  INN  ST. 


PEARSON'S  BOOKSTORE 

Stationery  a  Specialty 
35  STATE  STREET,     -     NEWBURYPORT 

Compliments  of 
li  JFriettft 


C.  C.  TOPPAN 

7  STATE  STREET 

Caps,  Furnishings,  Etc. 

— TRY  US— 

L.  A.  Thiheaoilt 

FINE  TOILET  ARTICLES 
AND  BARBERS'   SUPPLIES 

NEWBURYPORT 


STAR  GROCERY 

71  STATE  STREET 

NEWBURYPORT 


ALBERT   E.  FOWLER 

CIGARS  AND  MILEAGE 
.  .  .  BOOKS  .  .  . 


EST.  1888. 


30  PLEASANT  ST. 


M.  A.  KENNISON 

FINE  MILLINERY 

Trimmed  Hats  and  Latest  Novelties 

NEWBURYPORT 

Trederick  fl.  Baur 

Teacher  of 

Stiandolin  and  Suitar 

NEWBURYPORT 


F.  W.  WOOLWORTH  CO. 

5  and  10c 
Store 


♦ 


45  Pleasant  Street, 


Newburyport. 


WM.  T.  HUMPHRIES 

Insurance,  Investments, 
Real  Estate 

29  STATE  STREET,    -    NEWBURYPORT. 

Telephone  Connection 
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Glen  Mills 
Entire  Wheat  Flour 

is  a  PERFECT  FOOD  for 
Student  and  Athlete 


* 


GLEN  MILLS  CEREAL  COMPANY 

Rowley,  Massachusetts 


N.  IN.  DIMMER,  President 
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CAMP    WYANOKE 

A   SUMMER   CAMP  for   BOYS 


VINNIPESAUKEE,     A    W0LFEB0R0,  N.  H. 
.JLI^Y  1   tA  Sept.  2 

W.  H.  HENTLRY,  Conductor 
Recorder,  Dummer  Acadtmy,  South  Byfield,  Mass. 


CIVILIZATION 

calls  for  a  modern  shoe  in  city  life,  suit- 
able for  the  feet. 

The   "Ground  Gripper" 

is  a  scientifically  correct  shoe  for  women 
and  men  that  assists  in  restoring  muscular 
action,  allowing  free  play  of  the  bones  and 
muscles,  thereby  strengthening  them. 
Exclusive  Agency  at 

SSabb's  Shoe  Store 

15  Pleasant  Street,    -    Newburyport,   Mass. 


When  in  want  of 
Anything 

Go  to 

JAQUES' 

Hardware  Store 

65  State  Street 

Newburyport 


LAMSON  8  HUBBARD 


Manufacturers  and  Retailers  of 


Hats  and 

Headwear 


of  Every  Description 


92  Bedford  and  173  Washington  Sts. 
Boston,  Massachusetts 


